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UNCLE TOM'S CABIN:

LIFE AMONG THE LOWLY.

bv mrs. h. b. 8towe,

Charter XX..Ktuluck.
Our roaders may not be unwilling to gl&ncv

hack lor a brief interval at Uncle Tom's Cabin
on the Kentucky farm, and see what hua been
transpiring among those whom he had left l>ehind.

It was late in the summer afternoon, and tht
doors and windows of the large lMirlor all stood
open to invite any stray brave that might feel
in a good humor to enter. Mr. Shelby sat in
a large hull ojening into the room, and runningthrough the whole length of the house to
a balcony on either end. Leisurely tipped
hack, in one chair, with his heels in another, he
was enjoying his after-dinner cigar. Mrs. Shelbysat hi the door, busy about some fine sewingshe seemed like one who hud something
on her mind, which she was seeking an opportunityto introduce.

" Do you know," she said, " that Chloc has
had aleifcer from Tom ?"

Ali! has dkz * Tars'* got some friend there,
it seems. Mow is the uuy'* ** > ' <

' He has been bought by a very fine family,
I should think," said Mrs. Shelby."is kiudfy
treated, and has not much to do.'

" Ah ! well, I'm glad of it.very glad," said
Mr. Shelby, heartily. "Tom. 1 supjsMe, will
get reconciled to a Southern residence.hardly
want ui uuiiie up ucrc a^aiu.

' On the contrary, he inquires very anxiously,''said Mrs. Shelby, " when the money for his
redemption iB to he raised."

' I'm sure i don't know," said Mr. Shelby.
Once get business running wrong, there does
seem to lie no end to it.it's like jumping from
one bog to another all through a swamp.liorrowof one to pay another, and then borTow of
another to pay one. and these confounded
notes falling duo liefore a man has time to
smoke a cigar, and turn round.dunning lettersand dunning messages.all scamper and
hurry-scurry."

' ft d<ies seem to me, my dear, that somethingmight be done to straighten matters.

Suppose we sell off all the horses, and sell one

of your farms, and pay up souare ? "
" Oh, ridiculous, Emily! Vou are the finest

woman in Kentucky, hut still you haven't sense

to know that you uon't understand business.
women never do, and never can.'

"But, at least," said Mrs. Shelby, "could not

you give me some little insight into yours.a
list of all your debts at least, and of ull that if
owed to you.and let me try and seo if 1 can't
help you to economize."

" Oh, bother! don't plague me, Emily.I can't
toll exactly. I know somewhere about what

I things are likely to be, hut there's no trimming' ami squaring iny affairs, as Chloe trims crnsf
off her pies. You don't know anything about
business, 1 tell you."
And Mr. Shelby, not knowing any other way

of enforcing hfc Ideas, raised his voice.a mode
of arguing very conrenient and convincing, when
ft gentleman is discussing matters of business
with his wife.

Mrs. Shelby ceased talking, with something
of a sigh. The fact was, that though her husbandhud stated she was a woman, she had a

clear, energetic, practical mind, and a force of
character every wuy sujierior to that of her
husband's; so that it would not have been so

very absurd a supposition to have allowod her
capable of managing as Mr. Shelby supposed.Her heart was set on performing her promiseto Tom und Aunt Chloe, and she sighed as discouragementsthickened around her.

" Don't you think we might in some way
contrive to raise that money? Poor Aunt
Chloe, her heart is so set on it."

' I'm sorry if it is. 1 think 1 was prematurein promising. I'm not sure now hut it's tlie
best way to tell Chloe, and let her make up
her mind to it. Tom'll have another wife in a

year or two, and she had better take up with
somebody else."
"Mr. Shelby, I have taught my people that

their marriawiH are as sacred as ours. I never
could think <«" giving Chloe such advice."

" It s ii pity. wih». thut you have nurueneu
them with a morality alxive their condition
and prospects. I always thought so.''

" It's only the morality of the Bible, Mr.
Shelby."

' Well, well, Kmily, I don't pretend to interferewith your religious notions, only they seem
extremely unfitted for (teople in that condition."
"They are indeed," said Mrs Shelby, and

that is why from my soul I hate the whole
thing. I tell you, my dear, I cannot absolve
myself from tho promises 1 make to these helplesscreatures. If 1 can get the money no other
way, I will take music scholars.I could gel
enough, I know.and earn the money myself"

" You wouldn't degrade yourself that way
Kmily ? I never could consent to it."

" I legrade! would it degrade me ax much atobreak my faith with the helpless ? No, in
deed."

" Well, you are always heroic and transcen
dental, " said Mr. Shelby, " hut I think you Inn
letter think hefbre you undertake such a pieei
of Quixotism."

Mere tho conversation wax interrupted bi
the appearance of Aunt Chloe at the end o
the verandah.

It you please. missis,'- said she.
V\ ell, t.hloe, what is it?" said her mistress

rising, and going to the end of the balcony.I! missis would come and trwilr ui dis v»

lot or poetry."
Chloe had a particular fancy for callin)poultry jioetry.an application of languag

in which she always persisted. notwithntnndift)frequent correctiona and advising* from th
younger menitierii of the family."La sake*," she would say, "I can't seeonejis pod an turry.poetry, mitliin good anyhow and no jioetry Chloe continued to call ItMm Shelby smiled oh sho saw a prostnvtlot of chickens and ducks, over which t'hloatood with a very grave face of conaideration.

"I'm a-thinkin whether missis would 1>
a-havin a chicken pie o' dene yer."Really, Aunt Chloe, 1 don't much carenervethem any way you like."

Chloe utood handling them over abstractedlyit was quite evident that the chickens were no
«Wt she was thinking of. At last, with tk
short laugh with which her trilie often introduce a doubtful proposal, she said.

Laws mo. missis. what should niass'r un<missis )k> a trouhlin tbeirnelves Issit de unmet
and not a usin what's right in der hands:" am
Chloe laughed again.

i Hun t underxtand you, Cliloe, *aid Mi>
Shelby, nothing doubling. from lur koowlwlp>l ( hint's manner, that ahe hajl l»«ar«l ever
word of the conversation that had panned 1*'
tween her and her hunhand
"Why, litwM me, mimiit," naid Chloe, laughing again, ' other folka hire# out der uiggerand make* money on em.doo't keep niditrilie eulin em out of houae and home.''" NV«dl, Chloe, who do you propoee that whoqld hire out ? "
Law*! 1 oint a propcain nothin ; only Nanhe aaid der *h one of dene yer wtrftctionend> y < nUa 'em in Louimrille, aaid ne wanted igood hand at eake and paatcy. and aaid be'*give four dollara a week to one, he did."" Well, Chloe "
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' " Well, laws. I'i a think in. missis. it's time
Sally was put along to lie (loin xomething.
Sally's boon under my care, now, dissome time,
and she d(»es most an well as me, considerin ;

r and if missis would only let me go, I would
" help fetch up the money. I aint afraid to put
my cake, nor pie* nother. "long side no jxrfec"ttonrr's."

"Confectioner's, Chios/'
" Law sakes, missis, taint no odds.words iB

»o curis, can't never get 'ein right!"
" But, C'hloe, do you want to leave your

, children ?n »

" Laws, missis, de hoys is big enough to do
days works.dev does well enough.and Sally,
she'll take de baby.she's such a jieart young
un. she won't take no lookin arter.'

" Louisville is a good way off."
" Law sakes, who's afeard.its down river

aomer near my old man, perhaps? " said Chloc,
speaking the last in the tone of a question, and
looking at Mrs. Shelby.

"No, Chloe, its many a thousand miles off."
said Mrs. Shelby.

Chloe's countenanco*fell.
u Never mtnd. your going there shall Isring

' you nearer. ChW Yes, you may .y. and your
wages shall everv cent at them he hint a^ae
for your husband's redemption."
As when a bright sunlieain turns & (lark

cloud to silver, so Chine's dark face brightened
! immediately.it really shone.

" Caws, if missis isn't too good. I was thinkingof dat ar very thing cause 1 shouldn't need
no clothes, nor shoes, nor nothin.I could save

every cent. How many weeks is der in a year.
missis ?n

" Fifty-two," said Mrs. Shelby.
"Laws, now, dere is? and four dollars for

each on 'em. Why, how rauch'd dat ar l>e ?"
' Two hundred and eight dollars,'" said Mrs.

Shell iv.
" Wvhye!" said Chloe. with an accent of surpriseand delight; 11 and how long would it take

me to work it out, missis ? "
* Some lour or five year", Chloe .but. then.

J you needp't^o it all; 1 shall add something
W <--t 1

' "I wouldn't hear to missis' givin lessons nor

nothin.massr's quite right in dat ar.twouldn't
do, no ways. 1 hope none our family ever be
brought to dat ar while l's got hands."

"Don't fear, Chloe, I'll take cure of the honor
of tlw family," said Mrs. Shelby, smiling. "But
when do you expect to go ? "

"Well, 1 want spectin nothin : only Sam. he's
agwine to de river with some colts, and he said
Y i'lmlil in» lnntr \ciHi linn * Hit I irw rmt tnv thintrv

together. If missis was wiilip, I"*l go with Sam
to-morrow mornin, if missis would write my
pass, and write me a commendation."

" Well, Chloe, I'll attend to it. if Mr. Shelby
bus no objections. I must speak to him."

Mrs. Shelby went up stairs, and Aunt Chloe,
delighted, went out to her cabin to make her
preparation.

" Law sakos, mass'r George, ye didn't know
I'm a gwinc to Louisville to-morrow," she said to
George, as entering her cabin he found her
busy in sorting over her baby's clothes. " I
thought I'd jis look over sis's things and get 'em
straitened up. But I'm gwine, inass'r George.
gwine to have four dollars a week, and missis
is gwine to lay it all up to buy back my old
man agin ! "

" Whew ! " said George, " here's a stroke of
' business, to be sure. How are you going?"
1 "To-morrow, wid Sam. And now, master
' George, I knows you'll jis sit down and write
; to my old man, and tell him all about it, won't

ye ? "

» " To be sure," said George; ' Unclg Tom 11
t be right glad to hear from us. I'll go right in
I the house for paper and ink ; and then, you
t know, Aunt Chloe, I can tell about the new
t colts and all."

" Sartin, sartin, mass'r George; you go 'long,
aud I'll get ye up a bit o* chicken, or some sicli;
ye won't have many more suppers wid yer poor
old aunty."

r*.. v v i
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" The Kia-f withoreth.the flower I'mletli."
Lift) passes with us all a day at u time; so it

passed with our friend Tom till two years were

gone. Though parted from all his soul held
dear, and though often yearning for what lay hehind,still Wits he never ixwitivelv and consciouslymiserable; for so well is the liarp of human
feeling strung, that nothing hut a crash that
breaks every string can wholly mar its harmony;and on Inokiug back to seasons which
in review apfiear to us as those of deprivation
and trial, wo can remember that each hour, as

it glided, brought its diversions and alleviations,
so that, though not happy wholly, we were not
either wholly miserable.

Tom read, in his only literary cabinet,
of one who had "learned in whatsoever
state he was, therewith to be content." It
seemed to him good And reasonable doctrine,
and accorded well with the settled and thought-
tul iiiWiit wlncU no liuu acipnrcu irmn me reuuingof that name hook.

His letter homeward, &s we related in the
last chapter, wan in due time aiinwcrcd by masterGeorge, in a good, round, school-lsiy hand,
that Tom naid might lie read " most acrost the
room." It contained various refreshing items
of home intelligence with which our reader in
ffllly acijuainted.stated how Aunt Chloe had
Itoen hired out to a confectioner in Louinville.
where her nkill in the {>astry line wan gaining
wonderful numn of money, all of which Tom
wan informed, wan to lie laid up to go to make
up the nam of hin redemption money.Mohp
and Fete were thriving, and the baby wan trot'ting all about the bonne, under the care of Sally

t and the family generally.
Tom's cabin wan nhut up for the present, hut

, George expatiated brilliantly on ornnincntn and
additions to be made to it when Tom came

4 back.
'Hie rent of this letter gave a lint of George's

school studies, each (Hie headed by a tiourinhing
- capital; and also told the names of four new

1 colts that apjieared on the premises since Torn
» left: and stated in the same connection that

father and mother were well. The style of the
f letter was decidedly concise and terse, hut Tom
f thought it the most wonderful specimen of comjsisitionthat had appeared in m<slern times.

He wa* never tired <>t looiung at it. ana even

i, held a council with Eva on the expediency of
getting it framed, to hung up in his room,

r Nothing but the difficulty of urrunging it ho

that both fide* of the page would show at once

? stood in the way of this undertaking,
a The friendship between Tom and Eva had
5 grown with tin* child'# growth. It would be
e hard to nay what place she held in the soft, impreHHibleheart of her faithful attendant. He
- loved her a* something frail and earthly, yet
- almost worshipped her as something heavenly
t. and divine. He gawd on her as the Italian
e nailer gazes on Inn image of the child Jesus.
n with a mixture of reverence and tenderness

and to humor her graceful fancies, and meet
i* those thousand simple wants which invent childhoodlike a many-colored rainlsiw. was Tom's
- chief delight. In the market at morning his

eyon were always on the flowor stalls for rare
; tiouqueU for her, and the choicest peach or
t orange was slipjied into his pocket to give to
e her when he came back ; and the sight that
i- pleased him most was her sunny head looking

out the gate for his distant approach, and her
1 childish question."Well, llnole Tom, what
\ have you got for ine to-day ? "
1 Nor was Eva lens zealous in kind offices in

reteirn. Though a child, she was a lieautiful
I. reader.a line musical ear, a quick poetic0 fancy, and an instinctive sympathy with what
y is grand and noble, made her such a reader of
i- the Bible as Tom hail never before beard. At

first she read to please her humble friend, but
soon her own earnest nature threw out its tensdrils, and wound itself around the inyntie book

a and Eva loved it because it woke in Iter strangeyearnings, and strong, dim emotions, such as
u impassioned imaginative children love to feel.

The parts that pleased her most, were the
1 Revelations and the Prophecies paits, whose
i, dim and wondrous imagery and fervent lantguagr impressed her the more, that she ques1tested vainly of their meaning.and she and

her simple friend, the old child and the young
one, felt just alike about it. All that they knew
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w:w, that they spoke of a glory to be revealed.
a wondrous something yet to come, wherein
thnir luinl roinipMl vet knew not uliv. »ml

though it be not ho in the physical. yet in moml
Ncienee that which cannot l>e understood i» not
always profitless. For the soul awakes, n tremblingstranger, between two dim eternities.the
eternal post.tl»e eternal future The light
shines only on a small space around her.thereforeshe needs must yearn towards the unknown,
and the voices and shadowy iuoviugs which
come to her from out the cloudy pillar of inspirationhave each one echoes and answers in
her own expecting nature.its mystic imagery
are so many talismans and gems inscril*ed with
unknown hieroglyphics.she folds thein in her
1>< mom. and expects to read them when she
passes beyond tne veil.

At tliis time in our story. the whole Nt Clare
establishment is, for the time Wing, removed to
their villa on Lako Pontehartrain. The heats
of summer had driven all who were able to
leave the sultry and unhealthy city, to seek the
shores of the lake and its cool sea breezes.

St. Clare's villa was an East Indian eottage,
surrounded by light verandahs of bamboo work
and opening on all sole* into gardeus ana

pleasure grounds. The common sitting room

ojietiod on to it large garden, fragrant with
every picturesque plant and flowerof the tropics,
where winding paths run down to the very
shores of the lake, whose silvery sheet of water
lay there, rising and falling in the sunbeams.u
picture never for an honr the same, yet every
hour more beautiful.

It is now one of those intensely golden sunsetswhich kindles the whole horizon into one

blaze of glorv, and makes the water another
sky. The lake lay in rosy or golden streaks,
save where white-winged vessels glided hither
ami thither like so many spirits, and little J
golden stars twinkled through the glow, and'
looked down at themselves as they trembled in
the water
Tom and Eva were seated on a little mossy

seat in jm^rhor at the foot of the garden. It
was Sunoaycwttibg, and Evas more iu^VfWt
o4 lu'i k.hv M.v read And J h>»«- h s»>a of
glass, mingled wiflt 1m*.
"Tom," said Kva, suddenly stopping and

pointing to the lake, u there 'tis."
"What, Miss Kva ? "
" Don't you see.there? " said the child, pointingto the glassy water, which, as it rose and

fell, reflected the gulden glows of tlie sky.
"There's 'a sea of glass, mingled with fire.'"

" True enough, Miss Eva," said Tom: and
Tom sung.

"Oh, had I the wings of the morning,
I'd fly away to Canaan's shore

Bright angels should convey me home,
To the new Jerusalem."

"Where do you suppose new Jerusalem is.
Uncle Tom?" said Kva.
"Oh. up in the clouds, Miss Eva."
"Then 1 think 1 soc it," said Kva. " Look in

those clouds.they look like great gates of
pearl: and you can see l>eyond them.l'ar, far
off.it's all gold. Tom, sing about 'spirits
bright.'"

'loni sung the words of a well-known Methodisthymn.
" I sue a hand of tqiiriu bright.
That taste the glories there

They all arc robed iu spotless white.
And conquering ]talms they bear."

" Uncle Tom, I've seen fAem," said Kva.
loin hud no douht ot it nt all; it uul not

surprise him in the leant. If Eva hud told him
she hud hoen to heaven, he would have thought
it entirely probable.

" Tliey come to me sometimes in my sleep.
those spirits;" and Eva's eyes grew dreamy,
and she hummed, in a low voice.

" Thoy are all robed In tpotleiw white,
An<t |«lmt they bear.'1

" Uncle Tom." said Eva, " I'm going there."
" Where, Miss Eva ?"
The child rose and pointed her little hand to

the sky ; the glow ot evening lit her golden
hair and (lushed cheek with a kind of unearthlyradiance, and her eyes were bent earnestly
on the skies.

"I'm going there," she said, " to the spirits
bright, Tom ; I'm going before long."
The faithful old heart felt a sudden thrust;

and Tom thought how often he had noticed
within six months that Eva's little hands had
grown thinner, and her skin more transparent,
and her breath shorter; and how, when she
ran or played in the garden, as she once could
for hours, "she became soon so tired and languid.
He had heard Miss Ophelia speak often of a

cough, that all her medicaments could not cure;
and even now that fervent cheek and little
hand were burning with hectic fever; and yet
the thought that Eva's words suggested had
never come to hiin till now.

Has there ever lieen a child like Eva? Yea,
there have been, but their names are always on

frave-stones, and their sweet smiles, their
eavenly eyes, their singular words and ways,

are among the buried treasures of yearning
hearts. In how many families do you hear the
legend that ull the goodness and graces of the
living are nothing to the peculiar churms of one
who is not. It is as if heaven hod an especial
band of angels, whose office it was to sojourn
for a season here, and endear to them the waywardhuman heart, that they might !>ear it upwardwith them in their homeward (light.
When you soe that deep, spiritual light iu the
eye, when the little soul reveals itself in words
sweeter and wiser than the ordinary words of
children, hope not to retain that child, for the
seal of Heaven is on it, and the light of immortalitylooks out from its eyes.

Even so, beloved Eva! fair star of thy dwelling!Thou art passing away, but they that
love thee dearest know it not.

The colloquy betwoen Tom and Eva was interruptedby a busty call from Miss Ophelia.
" Eva.Eva.why, child, the dew is falling;

you inusn't be out there."
Eva and Tom hastened in
Miss Ophelia was old, and skilled in the

tactics «»t nursing. Nhe was from ;\ow hngland,and know well the first guileful fuotateps
if that soft, insidious disease which swocjw
away ho inauy of the fairest and loveliest, and.
liefore one fibre of life seem* broken, seals them
irrevficably for death.

She had noted the slight, dry cough, the
daily brightening check.nor could the lustre
of tne eye, and tlio airy buoyancy Iwrn of fever,
deceive her.

She tried to communicate her fears to St.
Clare, but he threw book her suggestions with
a restless jietulanco unlike his usual careless
good huuior.

" Don't be croaking. Cousin, I hate it," he
would say: "don't vou see that the child is
only growing Children always hise strength
when they grow fast."

" Hut she has that cough !"
" Oh noiiscnse of that cough ! it is not anything.She has taken a little cold, porhapa."
" Well, that wn« just the way Klira Jane

was taken, and Kllen and Maria Sanders.''
"Oh! stop those hobgoblin nurse legends.

Vou old hands get so wise, that u child cannot
cough, or snoesMt, hut you see dcstieratiun and

. /-v_l i.L .r il_. A!li
ruin at liana, "my uikc care m ui« ciuhj,
keep her from the night uir. and don't let hor
play too hard, aod she'll do well enough."

So St. Clare said : hut he grew nervous and
restless He watched Kva feverishly day by
day, as might l»e told by the frequency with
which he re|<ented over that "the child wh
unite well".that there wasn't anything in
that cough.it wu* only enme little stomach
affection. such a* children often had." But he
ke|it by her more than Is-fore, took her ofteper
to ride with him, brought home every few day*
Home receipt or strengthening mixture, " not,"
he said, " that the child needed it, but then, it
would not do her any harm."

If it must be tola the thing that struck a

deeper pang to hi* heart than anything else,
wax the daily increasing maturity of the childli
inind and feelings. While still retaining all a

child's fanciful graces, yet she often dropped,
unconsciously, words of such a reach ofthought,
and strange unworldly wisdom, that they aoemedto be an inspiration. At such times St.
Clare would feel a sudden thrill, and clasp her
in his arms, as if that fond clasp could save
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her: and hi* heart rose up with wild determi
nation t<» keep her, never to let her p».
The child'e whole heart and soul wcuicd al

aorbcd in worke of love and kindnew linitul
eivelj generou* nhe had aVwajn lieen. hut tlior
wiw a touching nnd womanly tlmughtfulno*
altout her now. that every one noticed Mi
still loved to piny with Topsy and tlie variou
colored children, but she now seemed rather
spectator than an actor of their plays, and sh
would ait for half an hour at a time, laughing
at the odd tricks of Topsy.and then a shadov
would seem to pass acrose her fuee, her eye
grew misty, and her thoughts were afar.
"Mamma." she Maid suddenly to her mot hoi

one day, " why don't we touch our servants t
read 1'

'What a ouestion, chiW! people never do "

" Why don't they 1" aajd Eva.
Because it in ot uo Wlor them to read I

don't help them to work any better, and the
are not made for anything else

' But they ought to read the Bible, mamnn
to learn (iod'a will.*'

" Oh, they can get that read to them all the
need." <\
" It seems to me. idlftpn*. the Hihle is

every one to read themselves. They need it
great many times when there is nobody to rea

it."
" Eva, you are an odd child," said her mothe
" Miss Ophelia has taught Topey to read,

continued Eva.
" Yes, and you see how much good it doe

Topsy is the worst creature I ever saw."
' here's poor Mammy!" said Eva. Sli

does love the Bible so much, and wishes so sli
could read And what will she do wlieu I can

read to her ? "

Marie was busy, turning over the contents <

Krawer, as she answered.

'Well, of course, by and by, Eva. you wil
e other things to think of, besides rend in

the Bible muiul to servants. Not hut that
very proper; I've done it myself when I ha
i i.l i;,.» ~knn ...... ... i..
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-and going. iai04jpu>p&t>y, you won't have tiun
I See here!" she added. "these jewels I'm j»«»in

*W wttg| e«Hr " ! «orv (!(>
to my first hall 1 can tell you, Eva. 1 anode
sensation!"

Eva took the jewel case, and lifted from
a diamond necklace. Her large, thoughtfc
eyes rested on them, but it was plain he
thoughts were elsewhere
"How solier you look,child!" said Marie.
" Are these worth a great deal of rnonej

mamma ? "
"To be sure they are. Father sent to Franc

for them. They are worth a small fortune."
" I wish I had tlieni," said Era, "to do wlui

I please with."
" What would you do with them '"
" I'd sell them, and buy a place in the frr

States, and take all our people there, ami hir
teachers, to teach them to read and write."
Eva was out short by her mother's laughin)
"Set up a hoarding-school! Wouldn't yo

teach them to play on the piano, and paint o

velvet ?"
" I'd teach them to read their own Bihle, an

write their own letters, and read letters that ai

written to them,'' said Kva, steadily. " 1 knov
mamma, it does come very hard on them, tin
they cau't do these things. Tom feels itMammydoes.a great many of them do.
think it's wrong."

"Coino! oorno! Eva, you are only a chil<
^ ou don't know anythiug about these things,
said Marie; "ltesido«,your talking makes in

head ache."
Mario always had a hoad-acho on ham! f<

any conversation that did not exactly suit her
Eva stolo away; but after that, she atwidi

oualy gave Maming reading lesson*,
fxo mc

" Are sisters, Sal and Nance, reauurc.es, pa
t: No, my son. Why do you ask that qui

tion ? "
"Because I heard uncle John say if y

would only husband your resources, that y
would got along a great deal bettor than v

do. And I thought it would bo a goodidc
Is'causo you wouldn't have so many young nu

hero for supper every Sunday night.thai
all, pa."
" I say, old woman, como and put this cliil

to bed.

AFRICAN ARTS AND MANUFACTURE
Travellers in Africa all coincide in ono in

rnirtn.nl nnrticnliir. uaiiielv. that the natives
that continent exhibit a remarkable degree
genius, and display in their numerous manufa
tured articles surf) a knowledge of inochanii
an to agreeably surprise all who havo heard
or been privileged to l>ehoId their handiwork.

Iron ore of superior quality in found in in
mensc quantities, and from it are made, by tl
untaught natives, ornamental and useful art

cles, such as spears, arrows, rings, chains, hoe
hrucelets, 4a*. A small but regular amount
this material, made intr> a jieculiur shiijie.
called a " bar," and ajqiears to l*» the btandm
of value by which their currency is regulated
They are exceedingly skilful in the tannin

and manufacture of leather. Their ainuli
cases, spear and dagger sheaths, whijis, bridle
|MHiches; lowder-fiaska, sandals, Isots, Kr., ai

made with remarfablo neatness.
In addition to tliese may he named, the

war-horns made from the tusks of elephant
and other animals; their musical instriimentethestrings of the "banjo" lining firmed froi
fibres of trees ^lieir hags for carrying mat
rials, and baskets of all sixes and description
are wrought with great symmetry and tieaut
from sea-grass and the leaves of their innutne
able arid useful trees, plants, &c. The pah
treo, says a traveller, "is applied by tlicm t
throe hundred and sixty-five uses. Huts ai

thatched with palm loaves; its fibres are use

for fishing tackle, ropes, sieves, twine, &c
a rough cloth is made from the inner hark ; tl
fruit is roasted, and is excellent; the oil scrvi

for hotter; and tho wine is a favorite drink
In some tortious of Africa, they are cxeom

ingly skilful in making canoes. thontn du
out of trees, and uro amazingly large. Som
am capable of carrying from fifty to ono hur
dred and fifty jx;rwons, beside* ten or twoh
hands to pull. Mate in abundance, of all kind'
sizes, and ({milities, tm- manufactured, chiefI
by the wonu-n. These"mat* am used for man

(mrposos.to sleep on. partition off mount, ti
»ed-curtain*. l^g*, carpete, kc tho fine <»n(

make nice table-cover*, and are uaed for clotl
ing. They look a* if they were woven.ai

sometimes eight foot wide, and fifteen or twent
foot long.

Clothca are made in abundance; they ai

apun (without any wheel) from the native co

ton, and woven in a strip from five to ton inchi
wide, then cut to the length they want th
ch>th, and sewed together. Various figures ar

made in weaving. Tho colors are handsorn
and permanent. Pottery made of clay is ver

common, and stands thefiro as well us anyother
the vessels are of all sires, from aquarttotweut
gallons. Hats, similar to the American palm
leaf summer hate, are made in various styln
and life much suimrior to tho American art

do.mure durable and fine.
In making clothes, the Mandingoos are ver

expert to cut and so^liirte and other kind
of garments, and in making their caps an

robe*.
Wooden spoon*, "f a neat, fine i|iialitr. ar

*1ho produced ; and ixiwk fine arid superioi
froin a pint to a balf-barrel neat and cheat
Wooden fi*h-hook* arc made, and much used
large fkh-r>u*kct* afH*, for carolling fish Man
of their gmvgrec* display much nkill in thei
manufacture Soap. good and cheap, ionium
dant. Jog*, bottle*, bowk are made, (earthen
and a multitude of otlier little thing* we can

not now mention, very ingenious and skillful.
The native African, it in hi he understood, i

naturally indolent; and altliough the variou
article* of lalmr hem mentioned would |*>i
hap* convey the improMuoii that they are ai

industrious people, yet the contrary is the foci
What a market is here opened for tlie sal

of our manufactures1 Who can rightly calci
late the amount of employnient it would afor
the operatives and workmen of our land t
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i- clothe her unniiml>ored million*, and the ©nor- t

iiumih trad© which she could afford u* in the u
>- luxuries. and what wo consider the necessities, *

of life, from her prolific tropical soil ? »1
e Well ini^ht the j*»et, spenkinj; of Africa, ex- *

a claim : t
P " Region* immense, unscarchahle, unknown,
s Husk in the splendor* of the solar tune
ft A world of wonders- where creation seems ll
p No more the work of Nature, hut her dreams." j

g i Christian Statesman. <j

n i rur iuv ^uuonai r.r« v

GONE!
t

A FRAGMENT OF SORROW j
Gone'

Like a meteoric fire that in fled,
And the darkness is intonsor than before

' I am drooping as a willow o'er the dead,
For the idols of iny bosom are no more'

They are gone'
^ Bright the youthful hopes I've cherished.

Thcv are fled;
V .

' f" In adversity they |>eri*hod.
They are dead.

a What a melancholy pilgrimage is life' f

d With misfortune wo have such a hitter strifo' t
From the sickly infant's cradle to the tomb, t

r We have very little sunlight through the gloom. «

Our passage from the cradle to tho bier.
Can be compassed by the sorrow of a tear

" Golden visions flit before us in tho sun.

Aud, tike schoolboys after butterflies, wo run,
ie Till the better part of life is nearly past.
'/* Then they vunish, and we |>eri*h, all agha«t'
I As oxjierience and existence whirl us on.

r We i>crevive the golden phiygtom hois* arc gone.
''Gvm.'

8

II I once snw a loving mother clasping hands i

£ With her sen. who went away to other lands. ^
if And I know they did not tear tho twain apart,
'1 Till tho agony had rout the mother s heart
£ (I, how w ildly was her bosom throbbing then '

' Would there never were such misvrv aeain ' '

K | All tho night tho mother dream* about her »>n ; I '
" ' V ',M' morn* fur »h«J but b" :.r -ji-.U" t 1\i»nf

it How unhappy, how embittered, i« my »oul 1

,J How dejected, how deserted, in my grief
r No such anguish ran a mortal one control.

'

ft* expression giro* my hoaom alight relief.
For no gyniputhy baa bidden it to hoa\u

,f. With emotion* loving, passionately true,
Hut in lonelinosa 'tin left alone to grieve,

*5 That Affection's purest touch it never knew.

There are many wretched creature* thut I know,
Who do wander with their face* to tho ground. ,

Stalking only in the pestilence of woe, ,

lt> They are never in a happy feeling found. I

t> Flower* they had planted, I

Withered all away ; I

*. Fabric* they had builded, I
il Went into decay; (

n Syren* they hail followed, I
Vanished with the dav.

u First they lived in gladness, I

* Trusting hoping on.
Alns' they woke in aadneaa
" Everything was gene.

Irone
I l

Yesternight I cheated sorrow, (

| >With the promise of to-uiorrow ,

iiut to-morrow now in here.

y Ah! tho futaru is «r dr«ar
As it over was before.

>rAmi my castles in the air,
That I piled up everywhere,
ll-Are no more'

John F. Weihciiampkl, Jr.
Jlaittmoit, MiJ _ Novcmhcri 1851

From tho Panama Herald of October 18.
L'*" DESTRUCTION OF A SHIP BY A WHALE.
ou Thrilling account of the destruction of a whale
"" ship by a sjierni whale.Sinking of the ship.
1,11 Loss of two boats, anil miraculous escape of
a' the crew.

Wo have just received tho following thrilling
account of the destruction of tho whale aliip

|(j Ann Alexander, Captain John S. Dehlois, of
Now Bedford, by a largo sperm whale, from the
lips of the captain himself who arrived in thi»
. itv tv.tin Puitu on Snridav last, in the schooner

IN. V - ;

Providence. A similar circumstance has never

a- been known to occur hut once in the whole his.
of tory of wlmlc fishing, and that w its the dcstruc. .

of tion of the ship Essex, some twenty or twenty,
c- fi\e years ago, and which many of our readers
28 fully remember. We proceed to the narrative
of as furnished us by Captain Debloin, and which

is fully authenticated hv nine of the crew in a

o- protest under the seal of the U. S. Consul,
ie Alex. Rudcn. Jr., at Paita
:i- The ship Ann Alexander, Captain S. Deblois,
c sailed from New Bedford. Massachusetts, June
of 1st, 1N50, for a cruise in the South Pacific for
is s|ierm whale Having taken about 500 barrels
d of oil in the Atlantic, the ship proceeded on her

voyage to the Pacific. Nothing of unusual in* <

g tercet occurred until, when passing Cape Horn, *

t one of the men, named Jackson Walker, of
s, Newport, N. II., was lost overlsiard in a storm, i

e Reaching the Pacific, she came ui» the coast, I
and stnp}*;d Yuldivia. coast of Chili, for fresh 1

lr provisions, and on the It 1st of May lost she I

ts called at Paita, for the purtmse of shipping a |
. man The vessel proceeded on lier voyage to I

n the South Pacific. I
n- On the 20th of August last she reached what <

m, in well known to nil whaler* a* tho " Off-Shore
y Ground," in Int. & dog. 60 inin. wtuth, Ion. 102 i

r- dog. wont. In tho morning of that day, at
in about 9 o'clock, whale* were di*c,ovored in the
:o neighborhood, and about noon the name day
e they aucceedod in making fuxt to one. Two
id IxmtH had gone after tho whale*.tho larboarq
.; and tho atarliourd, tlx; Connor commanded hy
io the firnt mate, and tho latter by Captain Do>
>* hloia. Tho whale which they had ntruok wn|

hurjtooncd by tlio larboard Stoat. After runI-ning Nome time, the whalo turned upon the
g boat, and, ruxhing at it with tremendou* vio*
ie lonoo, lifted often it* enormou* jaw*, and taking
i- tho boat in, actually criiHhed it into fragment*
e a* mnall a* a common-aired chair! Captain
*, Ilobloi* immediately ntruek for the accne of the
y difUMter with the ntarfioard l*tat, and auc.ooed.
V ed. again*! all einootuLion, in rcacuing the
>r whole of the crew ut tho l*tat, nine in number,
n* Tlioro wore now eighteen men in tho atan
|. l*Kird I*tat, contenting of the oafitain, tho find
re mate, and the crew* of Imth boat*. The fright,
y ful di«o*ter had Itoen wiUionaed from the ahift,

and the wai*t Imat wan called into readine**
e and aent to their relief. Tho diatanco from the
t- whip wo* almut *ii milea. A* anon a* tho woixt
« In tat arrived, tho crew* wore divided, and it
ie wo* determined Ut ptirmie tho *ame whale, and
o make another attack upon him. Accordingly
o they *rpurated, and proct*edod at aoino di*tnnco
y from each other, no i* u*ual on mich ooeamon*,
; after tho whale. In a abort time they came up
y Ut him. and prepared Ut give him battle. The »

**'"*"**|»u Ka ISinula uiuA
wmii ir«»u, *>j ***«> "» iuwm^ »»

<, in advan^i* Am booo n« the whale perceived
i- the doinonntration lieing mode ufMrti him, he

turned hie count*; midden ly, and making a tre.

y mendon* du*h at thin l*»at, mixed it with hi*
* widespread jawa, and crnahed it inUi atom*,
1 allowing tho men barely time to twrufie hi* van*

gear ice hy throwing theinHalvoa into the wean,

u Captain Dehloia, -again aeeing the periloo*
r, condition of hi* nam, at tiw riak of meeting the
>. name fate, directed hi* boat to haatcn to their
; reMoua, and in a *hort time mioceeded in waving
y rliem all from a dfath little Ima horrible than
r that from whieh they had twice ho narrowly
r cMoa|x'd He then ordered the boat to put for
,) the *hip a* apeadily a* pumible ; and no »»«rr

i- ha<l the order boon given ^ian they diacovcred
tlio inouHter of tire deep making toward* theni

e with In* jawa widely extended. Fortunately,
a the mounter caina un and paaaed them at a
' nhort dixtance The boat then made Iter way
i) to the *hip. and the all got on taiard iu aafety.
t. After reaching the aliip, a bout war dieputeh

ed for the oar* of tlte deuioliahed boat*. and it
i- wa* determined to pnnue the whale with tho
d nhip. A* Noon u* the Ixiat returned with tho
0 our*, muI waa act, and tlie atrip proceeded after

3RaT
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he whale In a short time alio ovcrt«x»k him.
aid a lance wax thrown into bis head The
hip passed on bv, and immediately after they
immoral that the whale wax making for the
hip. Ax he came up near her. they hauled on
lie wind, and suffered the monster to piisx her
tfter had fairly passed, they kept off to overakeand attuek him again. When the ship
iad reached within about fifty nxls of him.
hey discovered that the whale had settled down
leep below the surface of the water, and, ax it
vae near sundown, they concluded to give up
he pursuit.
Captain l)eblois wax at this time standing in

1 : _l a. i i i i l a. 1 i-
ne nigrit-iicaus on uif luroouru now, wim crau
n hand. reinly to strike the monster a deadly
>low should he ai>|x>ar. the ship moving atmut
ire knots, when, looking on the side of the ship,
le discovered the whale rushing towards her at
lie rate of fifteen knots! In an instant the
minster struck the ship with tremendous violent*,
halcing her from stem to stem She quivered
inder the violence of the shock as if she had
truck u|x>n a rock Captuin Dehlois iuimediitelydescended into the forecastle, and there,
0 his horror, discovered that the monster hud
itruck the ship ahoot two feet from the keel,
ihreast the foremast, knocking a great hole enjrelythrough her l>ottom. through which the
water roared and rushed in impetuously,
springing to the deck, he ordered the mute to
at uvvuy the anchors, and get the cables overman!.to keep the ship from sinking, as she had

1 large quantity of pig iron 011 hoard In doing
his. the mate succeeded in relieving only one

tnchor and cable clear, the other having been
listened around tho foremast. The ship was

hen sinking rapidly. The captain went to the
ahin. where he found three feet of water: he.
lowever. succeeded in procuring a chronometer.
lextant, una chart. beaching tho docks, ho
irdered tho Ih>ats to be cleared away, and to
;et wutor and provisions, as tlio ship was koel-
ng over. He again dosoondod to tho cabin,
»ut the water was rushing in so rapidly that
10 could procure nothing Ho then came upon
leek. ordered all hands into tho boats, and was
he last fhntseft* to leave tho ship, which he did I
iv throwing himself into the sea and swun-j
("fg 4 ' /»<«>*«* Yl>* aii))> was o)i hei )
lAm-euda, her top-gallant yards under wdfter'
They then pushed off souie distance from the
ship, expecting her to sink in a very short time
Upon an examination of the stores they had
l*«en able to save, he discovered that they had
only twelve quarts of water, and not a mouthfulof provisions of any kind! The boats containedeleven men each.were leaky, and night
wining on, they were obliged to hail them all
night to keep them from sinking.
Next day, at daylight, they returned to the

diip. no one daring to venture on uoard hut tho
'uptuin, their intention lining to cut away the
uasts, and fearful that the moment that the
nasts were eut away the ship would go down.
U itli 11 Miiglc hatchet, the captain went on

ioard. out away the ma*t, when the Bhipright>(i.The l*>ut* then came up, and the men, by
he Hole aid of spade*, cut away the chain cable
rom around the foremost, which pot the whip
learlv on her keel. The men then tied rojiesomul their (iodic*, pot into the hcu, and cut a

ioIc through the deck* to get out provi*inns.
I'hey could procure nothing hut about five galoiihof vinegar and twenty pound* of wet
lireiul. The whip threatened to sink, and they
teemed it imprudent to remain hv her longer.

they net nail on their lioiita and left her.
On the 22d of Auguat, at about 5 o'clock P.

M., they had the iuduMcrihahlo joy of diseorninga ship in the difltanoe. They made signal,
and wore soon an«wered; and in a *hort time
thov were reached by the g(*i<l ship Nantucket,
of Nantucket, Mu**aehu*etU. Captain Gibb*.
who took them all on Iward. clothed and fod
them, and extoudud to theip in ovary way the

On the Huceeeding day. Captain Gihb* went
to the wreck of the ill-fated Ann Alexander,
for the purjKiHe of trying to procure something
from her; liut. a* the *ea wa* rough, and the
attempt conuidered dangerous, ho abandoned
the project The Nantucket then *et sail for
Paita, where *lie arrived on the 15th of Septumlier,and where *be landed Captain Dubinin and
hi* men. Captain Debloi* wa* kindly and liospitahlyrucoived and entertained at I'aita by
Captain Hulburst, an English gentlemen reaidingthere, and Hub*cipiently took pa**ngo on
l*iard the nchooner Providenee, Captain Starhuuk,for thin port, arriving hero on Sunnily
last, the 12th instant.
At Paitu, Captain Dubinin entered hi* protect

at the United State* Consulate, which was authenticatedhy the following officer* and *eamenon board at the time of the disaster, the
two officer* and re*t of the crew having shipjiod
on hoard other vernels: Joseph K Green, hr*t
mate; Jamu* Smith, third mate John Morgan,
carpenter; Junto* Riley, cooper; Jame* McRnlierts,John Smith. Wm. Smith, Henry Reid,
mnl lharlcN r. lJootli, seamen

THE WIDOW OF COLOtiNK.
In tlio your 1(141 there Itv«mI in it narrow,

ibm-nre afreet of Cologne a poor worn(in mum
il Miirie Miiriiinni, with mi old female ecrvantfor her nole companion. She inlialiiled a

unnll, tuinhliMlowii, two-xtoriod houae, which
liud hut two window* in front. Nothing could
well lie more miserable than the furniture of
thia dark dwelling. Two worm-eaten fburpoatbedstead*, a large deal-pri*e, two rickety
allien, three or four old wooden chairs, and a
few runty kitchen utcnwlM, formed the whole
if it* domestic inventory.
Marie Marianni, despite the wrinkle* which

nearly miverity yearn had left on her face, still
preserved the trace of former beauty. There
wax a gracy in her appearance, and a diguity
in her manner, which projsisNONHod strangers in
her favor whenever they hapjiened to meet her,
hut thin won rarely. Living in the Htrirtcat rebircment,and avoiding a* much tie jwissihle all
intercourse with her neiglilsirs, she seldom
went out except for the purine of buying provisions.Iler income consisted of a hiiiiiII pendon,which aba received every nix inoiitha. In
the atreet where nlie lived, alio wax known by
the name of'The Old Nun/ and was regarded
with considerable reM|iect.
Marie Marianni usunlly lived in the room

m the ground lloor, where she s[s'nt her time
n needlework: and her old servant Itridgct
sicupicd the upjier room, which Nerved as a

kitchen, and cmployisl herself in spinning
I iiiih lived tlmac two old women m a atnto

if complete iaolation. In winter, however, in
irder to moid tlie n^ponan of keeping up two
(iron, Marin Miiriiuini lined to call down her
lommtic, and cauao her to place her wheel in
tlin chimney-corner, while ahe hnrarlf occupied
ii largo old oaay-chair at the opponiu- aide.
Tln-y would aomctiuiea ait thua, evening after
veiling, without exchanging a aingln word
One night, however, the miHtrcMi Impound

lo la! in a more communicative temper than
iiaiiaL and addrcaaing her anrvant, aim aaid:
" Well, Hridget, have you heurd from your
am ?"

" Nil, iiiadniiio, although the Frankfort joet
Iiiim conic in."

u Von ace, Hridget, it ia folly to reckon on

lie alha-tion of one'a children you are not the
mly mother wlio liaa to complain of their ingratitude."
u Hut, niadamn, my Joacph ia not ungrateful;

in lovca mn, ami if fin liaa not written now, I
mi certain it ia only hocanac lie liaa nothing to
uiy. One timet nut lm too hard upon young

I 'f
K*»}»!«.
"Not Umi hard, certainly; hut we have a

iglit to their aubmimioii una rneiiect.''
"For my part, dear lady, I am aatinAed

with [MMteaeiug, oh I do, my mki'h affection."
" 1 congratulate you. Bridget/' Raid her mi»roNM.with a deep nigh. " Alan! 1 am alao a

iiotlMtr, and 1 ought to be a happy one. Throe
loiiN, |MMMWHing rank, fortune, glory; yet
iere I am. forgotten by them, in poverty, and
romaderod importunate if I appeal to them for
toip. You are happy, Bridgut, in having an
>hedient eon.mine are hard and tbonklnw* !"
u Poor dear lady, uty Juaaph lovua me ao

'ondly!"
" Y ou out me to the heart, Hridgot; you litJeknow what I have Buffered. An unhappy

V
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mother, I have also lieen a wretched wife. Af-
ter having; lived unhappily together during V
severul year*, iny husband died, the victim of I
an amaemn. And whom, think you, did they I
accuse of instigating his murder ' Me! In
the pre-once of my children.ay at the in I
stance of mv ehiest eon.I wan prosecuted for
this crime!'' 4

' But, doubtless, madamc you were aetpiit- 1
' Yea; and had I l»ecn a poor woman, with- ^

/uv a mia "i luiiuriiur, 111V lUniHTUW
would have Ixvn publicly declared But baringall these advantages. it suited my enemies'
purpose to deprive me of them. so they banishedmo, and left me in the state in which I
mn! "

Dear mistress! " sakl the old woman.
Marie Marianni hid her face in her handkerchiefand sjxike no more during the remainderof the evening
Ah the servant continued silently to turn her

wheel, she resolved in her mind several circumstancescouoccted with the " Old Nun." She
had often surprised her reading pan hiucuta
covered with red wax, which, on Bridget's
entrance, her mistress ala ays hurriedly replacedin a small iron hoi. >»

Oiio night, Marie Marianni. while sufferingfrom an attack of fever, cried out. in a tone of
unutterable horror " No; I will not see him
Take away von red rol»e.that man of Mood
tuid murder!"

These things troubled the simple mind of
fHior Bridget, yet she dared not speak of them
to her usually haughty and reserved inistre>Onthe next evening, as they were sitting
silently at work, a knock was heard at the
door.

Who can it be at this hour f " said Marie |
niarianm

" I cannot think," replied her nervant; " lis I
now nine o'cleck " M

" Another knock ! (to. Bridget, and nee who
it in, hut ojieu the d<H>r with precaution.'' fl
The xervant took their Military Ifttnp in her H

linnd, iinil went to the d<»»r She prenoiitly ;H
Returned, usnerine i<}to the room Ft&tf FtUi#
eic. i print ttMUwa w .... :S
ma;; ;.f "' ! whom hollow
hiH'k" -('hire \\ buret, ami V' -9

ti Hin'iKter and far from hallowed expreanion I
"To what, father, am I indebted ti«r thin late I

vinit ' asked the old ladv
" To important tidings." replied the prieat, a

"which I am come to communicate "

" Leave ua, Bridget.' Maid hoc mint row TheI
WWli t<h»k an Old iron lamp, and went up I
stairs to her firehtw ehamher I

' What havf you to toll mo?" tmked Marie I
Marianni of her riniter. I
"I have had news from Fran00." I
' (rood new* * " I
''Some which i^ay eventually prove mo." I
' The (darn, then, have not deceived me!" I
' What, luadume ! " said the prieet in a re- I

nrnvintr ti trio tin von utttL'li unv of.ulif Jn t.ktu

lying astrology ' believe me, it in a temptationof Satan, which you ought to resist, Have
you not enough of real misfortune, without
subjecting yourself to imaginary terrors ?"

"If it l»e a weakness, father, it is one which
I share in common with many great minds. '

Who can douht the inlluenoe which the celestialbodies haw mi things terrestrial ' "
,

" All vanity ami error, daughter. How can
an enlightened miud like yours ]s»rsuado itself
that events happen hy aught save the will of
God!"

" I will not now argue the point, father; toll
me rather what are the news from France I "
"The nobles' I'iscoutent at the prime ministerhas reached its height. Henri d'Ffliat,

grand-equerry of France, and the King's favorite,has joined them, and drawn into the plot
the Duke iln bouillon, and Munaianr but majaa,tr's tiri.t'mr \ irr-\ty. w hich is on {stint of
lsjiug secretly concluded with the King of Spain.
has for its object peace, on condition of the cardinal'sremoval.''
"Thank God!"
" However, luadame, let us not he too coniident;continue to act with prudence, and assumethe ap|s'aruiicc of |a;rfect resignation

Frequent the elmrch in which I minister, place
Yourself near the lower corner of the right
hand aisle, and I will forewarn you of my next
visit."

" 1 will do so, father."
Resuming his large cloak, the priest departed,Bridget being summoned hy her mistress hi

open the door.
From that time, during several months, the

old lady repaired regularly each day to the
church ami she often saw Father Francis, hut
he never sjioke or gave her tie* desired signal.
The unaccustomed daily exercise of walking lo
and from church, together with the " sickness
ofho|)e deterred,begun to toll unfavorably on
her health, sho heeaute subject to attacks of
intermitting fever, iunl her large bright eyes
seemed eaeli day to grow larger and brighter
One morning, as passing down the aisle, Fuller
Francis for a moment bent ho head towards
her. and whispered: 'All is lost:'

With a powerful effort, Marie Marianni subduedall outward signs to the terrible emotion
which these words caused her, and returned to
her cheerless dwelling. In tint evening FatherFrancis came to her. When they were

alone, she askedFather, w hat has haniiened!"
... k" Monsieur de Cini|-Mura is arrested'' I I

" And the Duke de Bouillon '"
" Mod."
'The treaty with the King of Spain ' " j"At the moment it was signed at Madrid,

the cunning cardinal received a copy of it."
"By whom was the plot discovered ! "

"By a secret agent, who had wormed himselfinto it.''
" My enemies, then, still triumph ' '

"Richelieu is more powerful, and the King
more subject to him than ever."
That same night the |ssir old woman was

seized with a burning fever. In Iter delirium
the plotntnm-maii in rial still pursiest her. and
her ravings were terrible to hear. Bridget,
seated at her bedside, prayed lor her, and at
nit; enn in u nit hi t ii Hiw rs'gan slowly to recover.Borne down, however, l»y years, poverty,ami misfortune, Marie Marianui felt her end
was approaching. Despite Father Francis's
dissuasion, she again had resourso to the an- ,

tmlngicul tablets, on which were drawn, in
Mark ami red figures, the various phase* ol
the mm and of tin; Htar which presided over
her nativity. On thin occasion their omens
were unfavorable; ami rejecting all spiritual \ .

consolation.iniHerahlo in the printout ami
hofsdoss in the future.Marie Marianni expiredin the Is'ginning of July, Hi42.

An soon o» Imr death wax known, a magistrateof Cologne caine to her house, in order
to make an official entry of the namon of the
defunct ami Iter heirs. Bridget eon Id not tell
either; she merely knew that her late mistrust
wiim a stranger.

Father Francis arrived. " I can tell yon the
names of her heirs," ho said. "Write.the
King of France; Monsieur the Duke of Orleans;
Henrietta of France, Queen of Kngland."
"Ami what," asked the astounded magistrate,
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wim mo iiuiho wi tuo :

"The High and Mighty Princess Mario do
Medicis, widow of Hetiry IV, and mother of
tho reigning King!"

The first message of (iovenior Caninlsdl was
communicated to the Tonncsaoe Legislature on '

the '28th ultimo. It occupies only two column*
of the Na*hi'tllt Hannrr, and. with tho exceptionof a couple of paragraph* in commendationof tho Compromise measures, i* exclusively
devoted to Stute affairs. He devotee much attenlionto internal iiiijirovcinnnta, ami state*
that $2,000,000 have lieon sul»*eri!»ad to the
Mouipltia and Charleston road over $'2,000,000
to the road from Louisville to Nashville, and
above $150,000 to the road from Nashville to
Columbia. All these works, he says, doaervo
the countenance of tho State. The mode of

.

electing Judges and Attorneys General ho
urges should lie charged, anil suggests that
they lie chosen hy the peonle. Tho finances of
the State aro in a healthy condition, with a

surplus in the Treasury..Sat. InltlltgtHfir. J


